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woman, full of sympathy, soon asserted it
and her heart was overflowing with sorrow for all his suf-
ferings, and gratitude for his escape.

'And after all/ she said, ' every thing must have been
ordained; and, without these trials and even calamities,
that great event could not have been brought about which
must make all hail you as the most favoured of men.'

Lothair stared with a look of perplexity, and then said,
* If I be the most favoured of men, it is only because two
angelic beings have deigned to minister to me in my
sorrow, with a sweet devotion I can never forget, and,
alas ! can never repay.'

CHAPTER LX1IL

LOTHAIR was not destined to meet Clare Arundel alone or
only in the presence of her family. He had acceded, after
a short time, to the wish of Lady St. Jerome, and the
advice of Mousignore Catesby, to wait on her in the
evening, when Lady St. Jerome was always at home and
never alone. Her rooms were the privileged resort of the
very cream of Roman society and of those English who,
like herself, had returned to the Roman Church. An
Italian palace supplied an excellent occasion for the display
of the peculiar genius of our countrywomen to make a
place habitable. Beautiful carpets, baskets of flowers, and
cases of ferns, and chairs which you could sit upon, tables
covered with an infinity of toys, sparkling, useful, and
fantastic, huge silken screens of rich colour, and a profu-
sion of light, produced a scene of combined comfort and
brilliancy which made everyone social who entered it, and
seemed to give a bright and graceful turn even to the
cm-eless remarks of ordinary gossip.

Lady St. Jerome rose the moment her eye caught idle